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Summary: l'm done! I'm done! I'm rid of it! ::Cackles:: 
Erm... | mean... Yeah. Don't kill me for the latedness... e.e 


*Chapter 1*: Corona's Journey and 
Ivan's Big Headache 


Since it's almost Halloween... (YAYNESS! ^_^) Fizby is going 
to do a short Halloweeny fanfic! Oh joy! 


Gasp: ::Monotonously:: Whoopie. 
Tael: ::Robotically:: / can hardly contain my excitement. 


Kirby: ::I'mrunningoutofadjectivesly:: Gee, when will the fun 
end? 


Hmph! Make fun of me if you will, but I have power over 
you. 


Kirby: Sure! Next, you're gonna tell me the earth is round! 
Puh-leaze! 


Tael: Umm, Kirby? 

Kirby: What? 

Gasp: Shut up... -.- 

ON WITH THE INSANITY!!!! 


KKK KK 


Mia was sitting down at the table thinking hard. Halloween 
was just in a couple of days, and she had no idea what sort 
of costume to wear. She cou/d go as a witch, but everybody 
who couldn't think of a good costume idea picked that. 


She tried to think of what she liked. Grabbing her favorite 
blue pen and sparkly blue notebook, she made a list of her 


favorite things. 


ha 


. lsaac-chan! 

. Water 

. Ice Cream 

. Blue 

. Djinni when they're not being mean 
. Staff 

. Mrs. Fluffykins 


. Torturing people 
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. Uhh... I'll come back to this one... 
10. Fuzzy things 


Mia looked at her list and decided that it was pitiful. OA, 
well! She thought cheerfully. /'// ask somebody. Feeling 
decidingly cheerful, she walked out of the kitchen. 


Ivan was in the other room drawing on a piece of paper. Mia 
crept up behind him and yelled in his ear. "WHATCHA DOIN', 
IVAN?" 


Ivan jumped about two feet off the floor and glared at Mia. 


Mia laughed. "Sorry, Ivan. | need help. What should | be for 
Halloween?" 


Ivan thought for a moment and then grinned evilly. "I know! 
Stay there..." He ran out the door. When he got faaaaaar 
away from Isaac's house, he yelled, "A WITCH! THEN YOU 


WOULDN'T NEED A COSTUME!" Cackling at his own joke, he 
started to run. Fast. 


Mia sprinted out of the house. "I'M GONNA KILL YOU, IVAN! 
GET BACK HERE THIS INSTANT SO I CAN RIP YOU---" She 
tripped and fell into a pile of mud. 


Cursing, she got up. Her favorite robes were all dirty and 
brown now. It was all Ivan's fault. "Are you alright?" 


Mia looked at the speaker. It was Garet. "I'm fine!" Mia 
Snapped. 


Garet was about to say, "Sorry about tripping you...", but 
decided it'd be more convenient and less painful to stay 
Silent. 


Mia thought for a moment. "Hey, Garet? What should | be for 
Halloween?" 


Garet stood silent for a moment, pondering. "Uhh... | dunno." 
Seeing Mia's frown, he hastily added, 
"But...um...you...could...go...aS...a...uh..." 


Frustrated, Mia stomped back to Isaac's house. She went 
into her room and threw herself on the bed, sulking. 


Garet continued on his way. Eventually, he saw Ivan hiding 
in the bushes. He snuck up on him and tapped him on the 
shoulder. "Hello Ivan!" 


Ivan spun around as quick as a cat. "DON'T DO THAT, 
GARET!" Grumbling, he crawled out of the bushes. Garet 
followed. 


Ivan looked around nervously. "Hey, Garet? You haven't seen 
Mia, by any chance, have you?" 


Garet nodded. "Yeah, about three minutes ago... Why?" 


Ivan gulped. "Uh...If she asks...where | am... Don't tell her... 
OK???" 


Garet was confused. "Okay..." 


Ivan smiled. "Thank you!" Happy and relieved now, he 
decided it'd be fun to explore Vale. 


Garet was still confused, but he walked back to his house. 
His older sister and Bernard were sitting in the front yard 
carving pumpkins. Actually, Garet's sister was carving the 
pumpkins, Bernard was just distracting her and making her 
mess up. 


He carefully avoided them and the flying pumpkin insides 
and walked into his house. Corona greeted him by tackling 
him and sniffing the package he was Carrying. 


tried to open the bag. 


Garet frowned. "NO! NO CANDY!" He snatched the package 
away from the insane Djinn and stomped upstairs. 


Corona was sad that there was no candy and tried to go out 
the front door. It was closed. Corona frowned. He had no 
hands to work the knob. Coming up with a simple solution, 
he melted the door with Psynergy and walked outside. 


Garet never let his Djinn roam around without him, so 
Corona thought that this'd be a fun idea. 


Corona stood for a few moments watching the War of the 
Pumpkins. He got bored after awhile and waddled over to 
Isaac's house. Corona found another closed door. 


He was about to melt the door again when he saw a ladder. 
Happy, he hopped to the first rung. When he jumped up to 
the second rung, he didn't quite make it. 


The act of trying to figure out how the ladder worked 
occupied the Djinn for about five minutes. Then he got 
frustrated and kicked it. Feeling much better, he kicked it 
more. Then the ladder broke. It all came crashing down with 
a bunch of noise and some rungs almost smushed Corona. 


Corona was angry again that this house should refuse his 
entrance when the door opened. Ecstatic, the Djinn rushed 
to get inside, but a girl with insanely blue hair stopped him. 
He was about to singe the human, but then he saw it was 
Mia. 


So rather, he just kicked her a few times to get out of her 
grasp and ran into the house, squealing like a hyperactive 4- 
year-old who needs WAAAAAAY less sugar in their diet. 


Mia stood, blinking, for a few minutes and then shrugged. 
Closing the door, she walked inside. 


Mia ran upstairs where she presumed the Djinn went. She 
saw that the door to her room was open. Mad, she stormed 
into her room. Corona was backed up against a corner, and 
her Mercury Djinni were surrounding him. 


Corona said, "Uh-oh, uh-oh, uh-oh." And looked frantically 
for a way to escape. He saw the window. He lunged over the 
enemy Djinni and scrambled to the window. 


Rather, he would have, but Mia caught him mid-leap. 
Struggling to hold onto Corona, Mia had to whack him on the 
head a few times. Corona stomped struggling rebelliously. 
Mia looked him over and had an idea. 


"I KNOW WHAT TO BE FOR HALLOWEEN! PROBLEM 
SOLVED!" She was very happy. "THANK YOU, LITTLE MARS 
DJINN!" Mia hugged/squeezed Corona and tossed him out of 
the window lightly. 


Corona, not being very aerodynamic, fell instantly. But 
luckily for him, Ivan had just been sneaking around to the 
back of Isaac's house to escape the wrath of Mia. 


Corona landed on the poor Adept's head and hopped off to 
Garet's house. 


Mia looked down to see where the Djinn landed. Seeing the 
unconscious form of Ivan down below, she had a suddenly 

wicked idea. Racing down the steps, full of glee, she ran to 
open the door. Behind her, the Mercury Djinni followed her 
in a single file line. 


Mia threw open the door and skipped to where Ivan was. She 
inspected him and frowned. "He's going to have one heck of 
a headache when he wakes up!" She thought. 


Humming, she had her Djinni pick up Ivan and carry him 
back into the house. When she got in the house, she ordered 
the Djinni to set him down on the couch. Leaving him there, 
she was about to go get Jenna to help her with her plan, 
Isaac burst through the door and slammed it shut. 


Panting heavily, he pulled various heavy pieces of furniture 
in front of the door. 


“Isaac? What's wrong?" Mia ran over to him. 


Isaac looked at her with haunted eyes. "It's...Djinni...Sugar..." 
And he fainted. 


KKK KK 


Gasp: That wasn't a very good chapter... 


Hmph! Shows what you know... ::Looks at her muses:: Okay, 
| know. It stunk. -.- 


Kirby: Yup. It did. 


Tael: And why are you writing a Halloween fanfic now? It's 
only the third of October!!! 


Well...See... | have some issues with writing by deadlines 
and ness, so l'm writing it early so that | can be done in time 
for Halloween, instead of finishing in late December! ^^; 


Kirby: Whatever... 


PLEASE leave a review on your way out, okay? ^_^ Flames 
are accepted... grudgingly. ::Nodnod:: 


*Chapter 2*: Saturos' Secret and the 
Djinn Gang 


*Chapter 3*: The Jacko'Lantern and 
Sibling Rivalryx2! 


*Chapter 4*: How cliches can have 
bad effects 


Before | begin, I'd like to say: Yay! I think | gots me ole 
humer back! ^_^. Also, I'm writing this chapter with no 
reference to my last one, so 'scuse me if it doesn't fit 
(dialoguewise/actionwise) with the last chapter. It's cause 
my sister (Pianobuggy) is working on updating her fic on the 
computer | wrote the last chapter on, and also the only 
computer that currently has the internet working. 


KKK KK 
Ivan had had a good day, until that morning. He was just 


innocently reading his book, 100 Ways To Annoy Your 
Friends, when Mia interrupted him by shouting in his ear. 





Remembering Tip #44, he ran out the door and shouted that 
she should be a witch, because then she wouldn't need a 
costume. His luck improved when Mia ran into Garet, giving 
him time to make his escape. 


He hid in a bush until Garet found him. He got mad and was 
plotting revenge. But first, Ivan figured that he'd have to get 
some help. He went off into the plaza of Vale. 


Ivan had wandered around the place for awhile. It was pretty 
boring. He wandered off and got to Garet's house. Kay and 
Aaron were carving a Jack-o'-Lantern. More specifically, Kay 
was Chasing Aaron with a scooper because he had gotten 
pumpkin inards all over her favorite dress. 


Snickering, Ivan went up to the pumpkin. It was pretty ugly. 
The carvings were very sporatic, as if Aaron had been 


continually bumping Kay's arm as she was working on her 
"masterpiece". 


A fun and evil idea formed in Ivan's mind (thanks to Tip 
#78!!!). He snuck off with the deformed Jack-o'-Lantern 
behind Garet's house. 


Ivan looked to the left. Ivan looked to the right. No one was 
behind him. Good, he thought. Smiling devilishly, he 
stepped a few paces behind the Jack-o'-Lantern. Spreading 
his arms in a dramatic pose, he shouted at the top of his 
lungs (which was very loud! Almost as loud as Mia's...), "LET 
MY CREATION LIIVE!!!" With that, he cast Shine Plasma 
on the pumpkin. 


The electricity absorbed into the pumpkin. Ivan was 
intrigued. He took a step forward, and the pumpkin hopped 
forward. Ivan stared. He took a step back. The Jack-o'- 
Lantern hopped forward. Ivan gulped. "I am sooo0000 
screwed..." 


So, Ivan ran three paces backwards. The pumpkin hopped 
forward four times quickly. Ivan sprinted away as fast as he 
could. The pumpkin followed. Its eyes gleamed 
psychotically. 


After three minutes of predator chasing prey, the prey 
knocked into an innocent bystander, Garet. Ivan stopped, 
pulled Garet up (the adrenaline helped... trust me), and 
continued running. 


Garet was having a hard time keeping up with the Jupiter 
Adept. "What're you doing, Ivan???" 


Ivan pointed behind him. Garet turned around and saw the 
pumpkin. He was about to laugh when the pumpkin 


launched itself at him, little pumpkin fangs bared. Garet 
screeched like a little girl and took off after Ivan. 


"Alive And Freaky Jack-O'-Lantern Alert! AAAAAAAAAH!" He 
shouted, tearing after Ivan. 


The pumpkin just followed, hopping. 


The duplicate Ivan waved at them, before a random Mars 
Djinn landed on his head. 


The Valians did nothing. 
They just... stared. 
And shook their heads. 


Garet and Ivan were still running when Ivan smashed into 
Isaac. Isaac tripped and the bag he was carrying flew over 
the hillside. Garet didn't want to stop, so he leaped over 
Isaac and shouted back a warning. "A.A.F.J.O.L.A!!" 


Garet didn't think Isaac understood, but he didn't care. 


Ivan was finally running out of breath, so he picked a 
random tree and climbed up it. Garet followed, more slowly. 


A couple hours passed. 

Ivan wished he brought cards. 

Garet was hungry. 

They both were getting sick of hiding in the tree. 


So, naturally, they started to argue about whether the 
pumpkin had found them or not. In whispers, the snapped at 
each other, until a loud "HELLO!" interrupted them. 


Ivan and Garet almost fell out of the tree. Mia and Isaac were 
standing there, staring at them. At their feet was the Jack-o'- 
Lantern. 


"Crud." Ivan muttered. 
"What're you doing up there?" Mia called. 


Garet just pointed at the pumpkin. Mia and Isaac stared 
some more. Ivan whispered to Garet. 


"Theydon'tgetit. We'liclimbdownandgetridofthepumpkin, gotit 
? i 


Garet nodded in understanding. Together, the climbed down 
the far side of the tree. lvan was humming the theme to 
"Mission Impossible." Garet leaped out from behind the tree 
and immediately Cycle Beamed the pumpkin off into the 
distance. Smiling, he called to Ivan, "It's okay! The 
pumpkin's gone!" 


Ivan came out from behind the tree, glaring suspiciously. 


Together, the four Adepts decided to go visit Felix and Jenna. 
As they were walking, Mia thanked Garet for helping with 
the decorations at Isaac's house. 


Garet didn't know what she was talking about. Ivan thought 
about this, and frowned. He remembered that, as he and 
Garet were running away from the pumpkin, a person who 
looked suspiciously like himself waved at him. 


So, when the companions got to Felix and Jenna's house, 
and four of them were fighting. Well, let's just say he wasn't 
surprised. Or, rather, he was, because the Jack-o'-Lantern 
stood silently on the top of the sibling's house, watching. 


KKK KK 


Sorry that was so short, me pretties! ^^; I'm going to be 
writing multiple chapters today, so | need to space them 
out... And it also doesn't really help that today is Halloween, 
and | still gots chappies to write... Oi. | really need to work 
on my "not-procrastinating" skillz... @.@ 


However, | will answer some reviews: 


E.A.Saraby- Heh heh... You don't want to see what's inside 
me knocker... Honestly. And to counter the Latin, | say to 
you: Lutat behrn, bor! Eh kolga. Eh op kalaso, bor. Mesa. Eh 
me. Pavra lugau fen lutat starat. Eh fa du, phe. HAHAHAHA! 
Translate THAT! MWAHAHAHAHAHA! 


Loki54: Sorry if | got your name wrong! As | said, I'm doin' 
this from mem'ry... And we gots an OBHL on our hands, don't 
we? ^_~ Heehee. Piers will be in here, don't worry. He comes 
in in a few chapters (like, 2)... | think... @.@ 


*Chapter 5*: Who dunnit? 


*Chapter 6*: The End 


